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FRIDAY, JANUARY 23. 1736. 





INTENDED, in this Enter Hydarnes, from the Arbour. 
Day’s Prompter, to have Zam. Peace, Peace, Arpafia :-—memefee | ame my 
confider’'d an Affair, that [Father's here : —— 


icular.fome Freedom's too bold, that toys when Wi/dom’s near. 

pr prea a. piesa of Hyd. Zamora, I have heard ; — and fmil’d : —— 
Drury Lane Theatre: but, Believe mo ——She, tho’ Young, is Wife. ——~- 
I having Reafons for poft- |,  7beuart, by Paffon’s heedlefs Warmth, beguil’d ; — 

arid nN a little; in the Light, and unskill’d the BU of Life to prize, 
Pe oe = thal ? prefent Thy tottering Reafon, like a tripping Child, 
oT rs baie e. as executed Falls, ateach Straw, that, in thy Paflage, lies, 

: zs say, 

fromthe PLaxt in my Lait Piper: that, by aCom- VE. ten’ "hy. Mis pain: 
Per may Be filly dite gut” the UfeofaMo- 4, poe to mortal Blifs, beyond Redrefi/ 


: . The Happy know not Happinefs. eee 
Note; HE Author informs me, that Nothing was gon sig un-liable to Wrongs, or Snares, 


defign’d to be /wng, but the Airs: The b lalogue No Pains of Life can oveftake thee, bere : 
being plain, Dramatical peaking, untortur’d by Re- yyy are chou donging, then, for abfent Cares? 
citativa. And withing Yorments near ? 


| , Arp. Light; but not Vai hen the Sun- 
Dank Axes, a Paftoral Opera. p Light; bat not Vain si ~ ho 
2 : ' And, o’er each Object, dart the wav'ring Ra 
ACT I. SCENE 1f - v'ring Ray j 
‘An Arbour, at the Foot of a Mountain : The Scene re- 


The bright Delufion glows, yet holds xo Fire, 
> So, flames Zamora’s With, without Defrre. 
prefenting Vallies,. and Openings between Ridges of } Air. 
ar ge at Pafture, in Profpect ; and Shep- Zam. [laughingly.} Never never triff — a Virgin's 











herds, reclin’d at a Diftance. —~ A-pafia, reading, | (Tongue, 
_at the Entrance of the Arbour. Twill ne’er her Heart betray. 
Soft, Diftant, Mufick, for fome Time, as of the Shep- . Ever while you live, Fair Maids among, 
| _ bérd's Pipes, from the Mountains. Héed what they Do (if you pleafé) you may, 
hp. W HILE, around, in foft Carefies, But —~ give tothe Winds whate’er they Say. 
ie Nature blefles ; ; Arp. Her honeft Heart, unconfcious of Defigns, 
While he the Plains, with Peace, and Plenty, drefies : Knowing no Ill, to Cover needs : 
Art informs a Reader's Mind, Gay, as her Eyes, her artlefs Freedom fhines ; 
To tafe, with Pleafure, Nor feeh thé half the Warmth for which fhe pleads. 
All this Treafure ; Zam. Vil fing an idle Song, I taught the Swains, 
Feeling Ev'ry Joy, defign’d.—— To juftify my Gayety. 
But, you, my harmlefs Sheep, in Pafture, bleating ! Air. 
Tho’ far more Janocent, than We ; Zam. The Maid that ftands mate, like a Spy, 
Wanting Reafer, want Compledting ; And /eers, with a downcaft Eye, 
Nor your own Enjoyments /ee. -—— : Looks in, upon warm Defire : 
And, yet,---perhaps, where Sbougbr’s a Stranger, They’ll find it who venture to fry her. 
" Pleafare enjoys a Sweeter Tate ! ° But, She whofe light Joke at Random flies, 
Man, — whoby Knoaledge, knows his Danger : Throws Outeward all Her Fire. 
Fearing the Future, while he weighs the Paf ; Arp. Ah !---yet-——the Happy Medium’s bett : 
Lets all his Prefent Bleffings £44, too fatt : For They who blefs others, deferve to be b/eft. 
And ghde unheeded, left they fhould not /afe. Zam. Give me a Miftrefs (if fach to be bad) 
Enter, to ber, Zamora, /eke an Amazon: with a Bow Gravely Glad ; 
and Quiver, from a Remote Opening, behind the Rocks. Nor Mop'd, nor Mad : 
Zam. Arpafia! dear-lov'd Sifter of my Sou/ / Neither too Silly, nor wifely Imperious ; —- 
While Thou firft, Reading, Softly Gay, and, fewestly, Serious: 
My Steps, which ne’er could brook my Thought’s Con- Both. — Ah! —- fuch a Happy Medium's beft! | 
Gay, and unheeding, ftroul, Hyd. Peace to the Chearful Heart! —~ I like it well, 
Have trod the Morning Dews, in diftant Vales : " Where Wit and Fudgment, both, together live : 
O’er Hills, high-pacing, But, when warm Wisues with gay Fangy dwell, 
The Wild Deer chafing, Alarm’d Di/cernment mutt not, there, forgive. 
Light and unbounded, as the Mountain Gales. ~~ I tell thee, Lewity can never dream, 
Why art thou Pen/rue ? What waiting Woes empale the Bufy Grear. 
Warm, and Extenfive, The World's proud Idols are not what they feem ; 
My mounting Sox/, from Every Pore, exhales. — But, Slaves, to empty Form, a he 4 of State. 
If there’sa World, beyond this Rocky Bound, Malice, Revenge, Fear, Avarice, and Smart, 
Why are we, here, confin'd, to dwell, unknown P Ride, in their Pomp, and hover o’er their Beds: 
Jewels, conceal d, can bear no Price, till found, Sleep has no Ref — Theit very Love is Arr! 
And, What are Conjfcious Charms, if never Pain, intheir Hearts! and Tinfé/ on their Heads ! 
(Foun? One glowing Luftre of embroider’d Pride 
Duet. Mif-colours Publick Life, with vain Pretence : 
Arp. Thou, beautiful Wanton, be wary. But, cannot; poy crys Redfon, hide, 
Zam. And Thou, my dear Wife-Onr, take Heed. How far ke/s ble/?d, than Humble Janeeérice. 
4rp. Who with for too much will mifcarry. Here, in this lovely Tract, which. Nature, round, 
Zam. But---I with for no more than I aeed. With Peace, and Safety, . wall’'d, —— Remote 
4rp. At Home, we live sappy, and quiet. | (from Pow’r, 
Zam. Abroad, we are Conrted, and Gay. In Plains, by Bars of Rocky Mountains, bound, 
Arp. There's Surfeit, in Richnets of Diet. Sweesly Consens; enjoy the Siding Hour. 
Zam. Ay---but Fafing will wear us away. ‘ Arp. 

















Arp. Elfe, were our Wifdom, Great Hydarnes ! leis, 

Than Theirs, your Humbleft Savains, whofe 

ee. (Minds, new Dre/;, 
Polith’d from Rudenefs, does their ‘Teacher b/c/, 

While, in their native: Wilternefs, 


And Each new Day does fome New Bij reveal. 
Zam. One With, fill wanting, to my Aid | call ; 
Till Others now me blefs’d, fcarce blefs’d, at all. 
’ Hid from Mankind, our Joys in Darkne/ lie, 
My Father’s Virtues, like our Gop, the Suz, 
O’er an enlighten’d World were form’d to fly, 
Nota fhort Courfe, *twixt defart Mountains, run. 
Hyd. How Vain alas ! our erring Wijhes are ! 
: LOT on Peace, we Reach at Care ! 
Shew me the Man, who knows not where to fee 
One, more belov'd, apd lef; oblig’d, than He ; 
Who feels no Pain, fufpects no Foe, 
On his own » ploy whofe Riches grow ; 
Whofe Thoughts, are, like his Actions, free, 
Who neither envies, frets, nor fears : 
Whome Learning foftens, Honour fteers . 
Whome Love attends, and Truth endears : 
Immortal Powers !—_—_—~-How mad this Man mutt be, 
Cou’d He, in Courts, expect to fee, 
A Lord, fo Nosty Great, as He! 
Sound of a Trumpet, at Diftance ; 
They ftart, and appear {urpriz’d. 
Zam. [joyfully.] Ah !——— what infpiring Ca// in- 
[vites my Ear ! 
Arp. [terrified.| Grant, Heaven! no unexpected 
; | [ Danger near ! 
Hyd. The Brave, and the Prepar’d, admit no Fear. 
Yet, till this Moment, breath’d no Trumpet, HERE, 
” To break foft Quiet, in thefe happy Shades, 
By Notes, alarming, warlike, and fevere ! 
Trumpet, again. 
Hark ! It Each Cavern of our Hills invades. 
Enter from the Openings, between the Rocks, on the 
Right, a Great Number of Shepherds, in different 
’ Parties, with Signs of Surprize, and Apprehenfion. 
Hyd. See !---down the Winding of yon Hill,defcends 
A Warrior, plum’d, and arm’d! of princely Air! 
He comes, in Hafe, alone and this Way bends ! 
‘Enter from a Rock, on the Left, Daraxes 
The Shepherds interpofe, between the Stran- 
ger and Aydarnes. 
Zam. Stand: or, advancing, to thy Ruin, dare. 
Advancing, with her Bow ; and an Arrow prefented. 
Hyd. Brave! and, beyond her Sex, a/piring, ftill !--- 
Hold, my Zamora-----Shepherds, give me Way. 
Dar. (to Zamora.| Goddefs of Arms! whofe Ey Es 
| [have Power to &i/// 
My Spear, defencelefs, at your Feet I lay : 
Unhappy, as it’s dying Bearer’s Fate, 
If it alarm’d your Will, to dar my Way ! 
Air. 
Dar. laying Take, O Take, my ofelefs Arms, 
down his _ All Defence I now forf{wear : 

Sword al- Proof, againft {uch pointed Charms, 
fo.] None the God of War cou’d wear ! 
If, in Fight, to be a Lofr, 

Brings the Vanquith’d Smiles like Thef, 
Fame, henceforth, will tempt no Chuter, 
Love will teach Digrace to plea/e. 
Hyd. Whence, Stranger, has your Trumpet Paflage 
(found, 
' To fright the filent Genius of our Groves ? 
Dar. Purfu'd, alas! I fly the hoftile Sound ; 
That, not my Fear, but Apprebenfion, moves. 
Lord of a Province, never Perfia’s Claim, 
(Our rapid Jndus rolls his Waves between :) 
For with’d Rewenge of Wrongs, in Arms, I came, 
Mov’d by no Pride of Pow’r,or hateful Spleen. 
Tw® happy Battles gave my Sword Succe/s ; 
A Third involv’d my Fortune in Di/tre/s. 
My Followers 4, I fled a light-arm’d Throng 
Of Perfians, whome their Monarch wings along. 
Hyfta/pes! (not more Brave) more Bée/s’d,than I, 
Now, triumphs----and,’tis mine, to ’/ape,or die. 
Hid, in thefe Hill’s impervious Shades, my L:fe, 
Imploring Pity, You have Pow’r to fave. 
Zam. Hope —— for my Father is no Friend to Strife ; 
But loves the wretched,and protects the Brave. 

















Arp. Hydarnes cannot wrong the Faith you bring ; 
More than Ay/a/pes ueRrr---tho’ not a King. 
Hyd. If the Revenge which thou haft loft, was juft 
The Gods can give it dack---Be Bold, and truft. . 


© Led, by fome Hand Divine, thou found’ ft the Way; 
A Spring, of Arts, and Arms, the Shepherds feel; 


Where never wand’ring Foot; before, cou'd fray. 
Riyfeif, of Indian Blood, be /afe, with Me - 

Behind thefe * Hills, a Region | command, 
Guarded,~by Paes, from Invafion free, 


And Proof, againit Whole Perfia’s warlike Hand. 


Some + to thofe Hills, down which the Stranger 
came | af 
Climb ; and inform me, when the Danger’s near. 
Stay, You ,+-Arpafia, and my Daughter, claim 
Your Prefence----Stay, and wait their Orders, dere. 
_.-.--Expeét me {wiftly back---I go but hence 
To arm, and animate our due Defence ||. 
me ‘Mir. 
Dar. Aid me, Reafon ! aid me, Art! 
In War, purfued, in Love purfuing ? 
What a Folly guides my Heart ! 
Can Defre arife from Ruin? 
Can J feel a Lover's Smart? 
Teach, lovely Sifers ! teach my willing Tongue, 
By what {weet NAme your Virtues fhou’d be fung ? 
Zam. Sifters, by CHoice we are, but not by Name: 
Frrenpsuip, That nobler Tye, 
Joins our two kindred Souls, in one foft Flame ; 
Lights up Affection, both in Heart, and Eye : 
And bids it never die. 
Come, my Arpafia, to the Pa/s tis near : 
Danger, perhaps, may overtake us, bere. 
Arp. Methinks, we have not yer, fuch Caufe for Fear, 
Danger, fo difant, and our Friends fo nigh. | 
a . Air. 
Zam. When a Maid, who was fearful, alone, 
Grows bold, if her Hero is by ; ' 
Other Maids are politely fhown, 
That fhe wants not their Company : 
Good p’avye, my dear Sifter, good s’uye, 
You want not my Company, 
{Exit Zamora, laughing. 
Arp. Stranger---permit me to condué you, on: 
Zamora’s livelier Steps have led the Way. 
Dar. 1 grieve the Lady’s Hafe, untimely gone : 
But cou’d, my/elf, methinks, for ever---ftay, 
Arp. Why wou'd you ftay ?---The Foe may, foon, de- 
{cend. 
Dar. All Foes are bff, in fo Divine a Friend. 
Wou'd 1 had never feen you! for, (before) 
1 hop’d---but, now,---can ne’er be Happy more. 
Arp. Whence this unjuft De/pair ? 
Dar. From Love, and You: — 
A Stranger, whome unhappy Stars purfue, 
Dares not a/pire 
Arp. The Brave for ever, DARE : 
Virtue fhou’d /xfer all things —— but Defpair. 
Unhappy Merit claims deferv'’d Redrefs : 
Dar. 'The Woes You pity, ceafe to be Difre/s. 
Un-envy’d, let Hy/tafpes, now, purfue: 
Tis more than Conquett, to be fav’d by You. 
Duet. 
Dar. Wou’d my gentle Charmer ear me, 
I cou’d talk my Life away :. 
Arp. Did my modeft Heart but clear me, 
I wou'd ask ———- What is’t you'd fay ! 
Dar. Think, how fweetl form'd you are. 
Arp. That's a Thought, de/ow my Care. 
Dar. Think, I adore ———— 
Arp. Til bear no more ——~ 
Dar. One Moment, fay ——~— 
Arp. I muft away —— 
Dar. I have a thoufand Things to fay : 


Arp. Come, and, within, repeat ’em o’er. 








Bnd of the Firft Aé. 





® Pointing to the Right. 
“3 Toa Party of Shepherds who go out, up the Hills on the 

eft. 

t To a fecond Party of Shepherds, who remain, as Guards, 
to che Ladies. 

|] Goes out, attended by athird Party of Shepherds, up the 
Hosils, on the Right. 
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